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LETTER   XLV

November zoth, 1786.

UNFORTUNATELY, I cannot be blind to what
is here daily confirmed by traits which are each
more pitiable than the other, concerning the
opinion that I have so long forborne to take of
the man and of affairs.

The King has just bestowed the riband of
the Black Eagle on Anhalt. This gentleman is
the son of a cook-maid, and of a multitude of
fathers. He was originally a groom; he next sold
smuggled coffee to the officers. I know not by
what means he became what he is, but I know
that his principal function was that of a spy. He
was afterwards placed in the service of the present
King while Prince of Prussia; and, as he mingled
poisonous advice and odious tales, they destined
him, as it is said (and the word they is in this
case the most bitter of the enemies ot the late
King), to execute a crime which they neither hadg himself useful
